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OUR INVITATION TO YOU 


Please save 6 January 1984 for us so we can enjoy seeing you at our annual 
New Year's cocktail party, barring outright blizzards. We provide food and 
drink, you and your friends provide the pleasure for us and the house in its 
gay decorations, and it will be a fitting end to the rounds of holiday enter- 
tainment. We will hope to see you between four P.M. and 6:30 P.M., at which 
time we shall wish you all a very Happy New Year, and a Good-by for now. 


NEW FACES 


Those of you who attended our annual meeting already know this, but a great 
many of you won't, so it bears retelling. We now have resident custodians 

at the Mansion, Mr. & Mrs. J. Dennis Miceli. They moved in during the first 
part of November, and your curator, who has been holding down the fort on a 
temporary (!) basis for the last eight years, moved back to her own home and 
in revelling in sheer joy. The Micelis are feeling the same joy at living in 
the historical atmosphere of the Mansion, so for all concerned, it has been 

a happy start for a New Year. 


CONCERNING ARMAND VANWELDE 


Please notice, on the list of accessions, the genealogy of the Welde[n] fam- 
ily, by Armand Vanwelde. A few years ago, a letter arrived at the office 
from M. Vanwelde, in French, asking for what information we might have on any 
members of the Welde, Welden, Vanwelde family, and he may have even put in a 


few other possible ‘spellings of the name. After some searching, the secre- 
tary found a soldier of the name who had served in America during the Revolu- 
tion. That had appeared in a large book, also in French, and with no trace 


of an index, containing records of all those who had come over with the French 
forces, Army and Navy, during that tate war. The poor suffering secretary, 


) 


with all her courses in French some fifty years in the past, managed to com- 
pose a letter in that language to M. Vanwelde, and duly sent it off, hoping 
that would be the end. As fast as the letter could get to Brussels, back 
came another one with more questions. Again a letter (in French, sort of ) 
was Senl in answer and a third letter duly arrived trom M. Vanwelde, again 
in French, except for a postscript, which was written in extremely good Eng- 
lish.! By then, all his questions had been answered, but he received a last 
letter anyway, this time in English, telling him exactly what the secretary 
thought of him. . 


FROM THE KITCHEN 
SYLLABUB 


Sweet a quart of cyder with double refined sugar, grate nutmeg into it, then 
milk your cow into your liquor, when you have thus added what quantity of 
milk you think proper, pour half a pint or more, in proportion to the quanti- 
ty of syllabub you make, of the sweetest cream you can get all over it. 


A WHIPT SYLLABUB 


Take two porringers of cream and one of white wine, grate in the skin of a 
lamon, take the whites of three eggs, sweeten it to your taste, when whip it 
with a whisk, take off the froth as it rises and put it into your syllabub 
glasses or pots, and they are fit for use. 


TO MAKE A FINE CREAM 


Take a pint of cream, aweeten it io your pallate, grate a little nutmeg, put 
in a spoonful of orange flower water and rose water, and two spoonfuls of 
wine; beat up four eggs and two whites, stir it all together one way over the 
fire till it is thick, have cups ready and pour it in. 


A WHITPOT 


Cut half a loaf of bread in slices, pour thereon 2 quarts milk, 6 eggs, rose- 
water, nutmeg and half pound of sugar; put into a dish and cover with paste, 
bake slow 1 hour. | 


A CREAM ALMOND PUDDING 


Boil gently a little mace and half a nutmeg (grated) in a quart cream; when 
cool, beat 8 yolks and 3 whites, strain and mix with one spoon flour one 
quarter of a pound almonds; settled, add one spoon rose-water and by degrees 
the cold cream and beat well together; wet a thick cloth and flour it, and 
pour in the pudding, boil hard half an hour, take out, pour over it melted 
butter and sugar. 


from American cookery, by A. Simmons 
1796 


ACCE SSTONS 


Staffordshire plate, with view of Shaw Mansion - gift of Wayland Mansfield, 
Walnut Creek, Calif. 

Staffordshire souvenir plate of New London - Gift of Wayland Mansfield, Wal- 
nut Creek, Calif. 


Staffordshire souvenir cup of New tondon - Gift of Wayland Mansfield, Walnut 
Creek, Calif. ) 
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Conn. Yankees on the Princeton campus, 1748-1905, by Nelson R. Burr - pift of 
author in memory of Wm. Henry Winthrop & Charles B. Jennings 

Dr. Isaac Thompson and his celebrated eye water, by Andrew P. Ferry, M.D. & 
Mercedes K. Ferry, B.A. - Gift of authors 
Z00 years of Freemasonry in Conn., by james R. Case - Gift of author 

A happening at Tarrytown in 1781, by George W. Hurlbutt - Gift of author 

A southern New England Bowers family, by Ella McCollum Vahlteich - gift of 
author | 

New London ca. 1903, by A. Witteman, Brooklyn, N.Y. (views of sites of New 
London, no text) - Gift of Mrs. Charles CArter, Miller Place, N.Y. | 

Ltr from Edward Manning, White Plains, Alabama, 1854, to nephew James L. Da- 
vis, N.L. - Gift of James B. Manning, San Antonio, Texas 

Stereoscopis view of 2nd Cong. Church - Gift of Dr. C. V. Latimer, Hudson 
Falls, N.Y. 

4 photo albums, mostly of scenes in & around New London - Gift of Hiram D. 
Harris, Harwich, Mass. 

Latham Avery's account book, 1808-160 - Bought by Society 

Histoire du patronyme "Welde[n]" (all in French), by Armande Vanwelde - Gift 
of author 

Muster-out rolls of Co. A, 29th Reg't, Fort Trumbull, 1899-1900 - Gift of 
George Ryan, Waterford 


Papers concerning Rope Ferry Bridge - Gift of Mrs. harry A. Nichols, Canaan, 
N.H. 
2 manuscripts concerning N.Y. & Stonington R.R. - Gift of Mrs. Harry Nichols, 


Canaan, N.H. 
The Mayflower Planters at Plymouth, Mass., 1620 & other newcomers to ye olde 
colonie, by Leon Clark Hills, V. 2 - Gift of Mrs. Kent Whitten,Quaker Hill 


RECOLLECTIONS OF A LONG LIFE 
Reminiscences of Sarah Ann Weaver Newcomb (cont. from June) 
And now after a period of years of content and happiness there was a 
Cloud in the sky - at first but small, but it gradually increased, til the 
truth was forced upon me, that my dear husband was in the decline of old age. 
For years he had suffered from a rupture and this was the immediate cause of 
his many infirmities. He was still able to attend church service on Sunday 
mornings, and occasionally the weekly prayer meeting, which was always a de- 
light. Always cheerful and patient, it was a pleasure to care for him, he 
never compalined but it was often easy to see, from the lines of his face, 
that he suffered extremely. After a few months we called an attendant in.the 
person of Mr. James King, who during the rest of his life, gave him careful 
and devoted care. I often read to him and repeated the old hymns sung in ev- 
ening meetings, an occasional drive in the country, or at the beach, helped 
to while away a wearisom hour. He enjoyed secing his friends, especially our 
Pastor and wife, Rev. and Mrs. F. G. McKeever, who for many years had lived 
on the opposite side of the street and to whom he was greatly attached. They 
often came in for a social chat, and to give him any information concerning 
church doings, in which he had ever taken great interest, and in farious ways 
helped to cheer and brighten the long, tedious days of pain and weakness. He 
often expressed a desire to again visit old Windham, the home of his early 
boyhoold days, but, was too feeble to make the effort. The daily coming of 
Frederic and Hattic, and the grandchildren, was much to look forward to and 
an occasional visit from James and Elizabeth ever gave him pleasure. Pain- 
ful as it was, we talked of the future, for we knew ''the partinf of the ways" 
must come, and I desired to carry out his wishes in everything. He often said, 
"It is better that I go first, for how could I live without your love and care? 
All these many years we have lived together, it has been more to me than I can 
cver express.” 
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We had always had the family Thanksgiving dinner with an occasional 
friend, and although feeble he did not wish it given up, so it was prepared 
as usual (November 1908), but it was with a heavy heart, for I knew that the 
next recurrence of the day would not find him with us. But we arranged for 
a little diversion by each one giving some item of interest, or making a 
speech, and so the day was seemingly a happy one. The grandchildren looked 
forward to each Thanksgiving Day with as much pleasure as it it was not of 
yearly recurrence. the favors and place-cards at table made fun and always 
were of interest, the latter frequently prepared by themselves, displaying 
both wit and talent. 

As your father weakened a few mornings later, he asked "what day it was," 
[ replied, 'Sunday."" Am I going to church?" "Yes, if you are able." Mr. 
King came in to dress him, when suddenly he fell back in a faint. His weak 
heart had gained the ascendency and he never again left his bed. A few more 


days of sufferning, and in the presence of those he loved, and who loved hin, 
and in full hope of a glorious immortality, he peacefully passed to his eter- 


nal rest, DEcember 11, 1908, aged 89 years, 9 months 5 days. He joined the 
First Baptist Church in November 1842, chosen Deacon in 1852m, served 56 
years, Church treasurer 32 years. | | 
The loss of his love and companionship - how can it be expressed! It is 

only experienced in the unwritten language of the heart bereft. He was laid 
in the back parlor just beneath his portrait, taken more than fifty years be- 
fore, when robust in health and in the prime of life. Youth and old age had 
met for the last time. 

On a beautiful winter's day we carried him to his last resting place, and 
there to remain till the trump shall sound and the dead be raised. A year 
of sorrow, brightened by the love of my children and grandchildren, when we 
learned of the sever illness of sister Emma. For some time, her home had been 
with her daughter Anna in Berkeley, California. After weeks of extreme suf - 
fering she passed away January 21, 1910, aged 79 years, 10 months, 10 days. 
She was ever of a sweet, lovable nature, a devoted wife, fond mother, faith- 
ful, true friend. She was cremated and her ashes brought and deposited with 
those of her husband in Cedar Grove Cemetery. Although our homes had been 
decidedly separated since her marriage, we had ever kept in close touch by 
weekly correspondence and so were familiar with the various changes wrought 
in our families as the years wwnt by. Much of joy and sadness was interwoven 
in her life, but through it all, there was ever the spirit of true thankful- 
ness and sweet submission. Her three daughters, Anna, Delia, Charlotte sur- 
vived her. | March 26, 1913 


For some time the health of sister Louise had been declining, and there 
was increasing weakness, though there seemed no reason for immediate alarm. 
For months I had attended her to her room at night and left her comfortable. 
Mr. King, who had remained with us, often assisted her over the stairs. Two 
months after sister Emma's decease, as he placed her in her chair, she was 


seized with convulsions. There were two days of half-consciousness, and she 
too went to join those who had preceded her to the better land, April 9,1910, 
aged 73 years, 15 days. Fully half of her life had been lived in my family. 
Of a quiet, retiring and deeply religious nature, she often found pleasure 

in little things. Puzzles and pictures were a delight, and with the inven- 
Lion of postcards her friends gave her a great variety. Never robust, slie 
was Ministered to, rather than ministering to others. Her inablility en- 


deared her to me and | shall ever be grateful that it was in my power to care 
for her, and to know that in my house she indeed had a home, and that it was 
always a pleasure to add to her comfort. It was as our dear Mother would have 
Chosen. I had been taken suddenly ill with pneumonia and she was prepared 

for burial by my dear daughter-in-law, who rendered every loving service and 
with my sons carried her to her burial in the family plot in the cemetery 3 
days later. Beautiful flowers, of which she was so fond, had been profusely 
scattered around her and -round the newly made grave. 
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In her earlier years my daughter-in-law Elizabeth had been much inter- 
ested in a Working Girls' Society in New York city, adding to their comfort 
and pleasure in many ways. She conceived the idea of a sanitorium for the 
benefit of those afflicted with tuberculosis. With the approval and assis- 
tance of friends, a tract of land was purchased at Lake Kushaqua (Frank- 
lin County) in the Adirondack Mountains, and a building erected for the bene- 
fit of those afflicted. A corporation was formed of which she has ever been 
president. For this object she has, and is still giving the best years of her 
life. Many a patient can trace their recovery to health to the benigh influ- 
ence of this Sanatorium. In their cozy camp, in front of the beautiful lake, 
James and she passed their summer vacations and here at one time I spent a 
month with them. Pleasant drives around the mountains and sailing in the 
steam launch on the lake, and breathing the pure, bracing air are among the 
pleasant memories of the visit. 

At one time a party went up the Lake where we landed and with a campfire 
with immense logs and sitting around, we raosted ears of corn and potatoes, 
and with sandwiches and other good things from the larder, telling stories 
and singing songs, thcre was a merry time. The Chapel, well in course of con- 
struction, and the office boys added much to the general pleasure. 

And now, as if my cup of sorrow had not been full to overflowing, there 
came cause for anxiety in the gradual decline of James' health. Long vaca- 
tions were required for the restoration of strength, after the arduous duties 
of professional life. Greater change was required, and in the winter with 
Elizabeth a southern trip was made. During the next summer they went to Ger- 
many for him to try the Baths at Nauheim, but the disease was too deeply sea- 
ted to be eradicated. The winter passed with many ill turns, and depression 
of spirit, and in May he again went to the summer camp. There was much of suf - 
fering during the wearisom months that followed, and on August 27, 1912, on 
his 55th birthday in the prime of his manhood he passed to the higher life. 
His end was peace, but the bitterness of those anxions summer days! The strain 
under which he lived, knowing that sooner or later the end must come! He was 
brought to the home of his birth for burial, near his father, in the family 
plot. There was a beautifully impressive service conducted by his Pastor, Rev. 
Robert S. MacArthur of New York, and his old college friend and classmate, B1i- 
shop Sidney Catlin Partridge of Missouri. Many friends from New York were 
present. Beloved by all who knew him, honored by the church of which he was 
a member; and by the profession to which he had devoted his life, only sweet 
memories remain. | ; 

For many years Dr. and his wife have been greatly interested in the sub- 
ject of tuberculosis, and more particularly through the efforts of the latter 
in endeavoring to interest the ladies of New York city, was a corporation 
formed, a tract of land purchased in the Adirondack region, and the present . 
Stony wold Sanitorium created, for the relief of women and children suffering 
from the disease. The new building was opened in 1901, Mrs. Newcomb, the 
first and continuous president to the present time. She has, and is still 
giving the best of her years to this interest. It has been a success from 
the first, just concluded its tenth year. During this time it has not only 
been able to instruct some twelve hundred women and children how to care for 
themselves, but also how to prevent the spread of tuberculosis. "Dr. Newcomb 
gave to the cause his skill and untiring zeal. he assisted in every detail 
of the founding of the institution and trom the first, his home has been a cen- 
ter of activitiy. The sacrifices made by him, the help and encouragement he 
gave to the patients, the unfailing and gracious courtesy of his relations 
with the officers “and staff, are deeply appreciated and affectionately remem- 
bered."' This quotation from the report of the Corporation of 1912. 

Ofttimes as I sit alone in my quiet room with closed eyes I seem to again 
see the forms of the dear departed and hear the sound of familiar voices. 

From the cupboards of memory the past at times rushes over me like an avalanche 
but 1 would not recall them - they had filled out their days in usefulness and 
honor and were ready for higher service above. 
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It is not often than one can look back over sixty-one years of happy, wed. 

ded life. Ture, there were disappointments and sorrows, but they were borne 
together, thus easing the burden, Now chat I sit alone, I still feel that | 
have, much to be thankful for: a plesant home, good living, comfortable health 
and a.disposition to do all in my power for the comfort of those around me. [- 
am blessed in having those in my service who readily concede to my wishes, one 
maid having been with me sixteen years. But my great and reliable sourse of 
- Strength and earthy comfort is my son, Frenderic and his loved family, who daj 
ly strive to accede to my every wish. the coming years cannot be many. I onl] 
pray that my prolonged life may not prove a burden to them. But whether the 
call for me comes at the early dawn, at high noon or at the evening twilight, 
I trust in strength given me from above, to give it a joyful greeting. 

| (to be continued) 


Please don't forget to send us your change of address. Otherwise you miss any 
notices we send out, as well as this Bulletin, and also we have to pay return 
postage if a piece of mail cannot be delivered. 


Mr. & Mrs. J. Dennis Miceli, Resident Custodians 
Mrs. Adam L. Knox - Curator & Secretary Office- 443-1209 


FROM: 


The New London County Historical 
society - Shaw Mansion 

11 Blinman Street 

New London, CT 06320 
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